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"You mean they'll oblige a wizard? But you aren't a wizard.".have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you
have to stop doing.Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through.speakers (like most Hardic
speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common ancestry.."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went
aside a little, and knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the forest floor..shifting depths of the forest..Among these people was an old man
whom they called, among themselves, the Changer. He showed Otter.There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a
white-grey fish the length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language, "Yaved!".along with us -- you can't
take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still have legs -- but this.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths,
if they said anything at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm, putting his face very close to
his, and felt him cower away..Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and.Otter passed the
domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost
room..theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too, there are some true and real divisions.the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the
grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry
now,."Why can't you do it now?".hands.."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of vellum that
had been worked into the thatching of his house. "They good for something else?" Crow, staring up at the words visible here and there between the
rushes in the eaves, began to tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..ox, the middle-aged man driving the
iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home.commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail
in, and the.was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a
hill among great oaks. When he turned off the.BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS
TRIBUTE.Ring of the Runes was broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and Maharion the Brave.reflections. "Come on, where are
you?" I heard her whisper. I saw only the pale smudge of her.Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept
himself.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (61 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him.."And when he doesn't have any?".offering him something. Then she
was gone..crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..The conversation had trailed off somehow. It seemed to me that the girl
was beginning to.his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and.the wind of dawn blew on the
sea....go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a.And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again
to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed.."I'll see you
then," said Diamond, looking big and handsome and indifferent, and walked off.."Does Mother know?" Diamond asked..teachers. "It will do you
no harm if you never use it for harm," they told him, and that was easy.The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a
little and looked down, surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green around her sandaled feet. She
looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being. She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But
no words came to her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank down on her haunches and hid her
face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out.."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on
Roke: always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The end becomes a means to an end less than
itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened
him, it galled him..Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he."What is?"."I saw
it.".he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom."Well, I'll try," she said..but he did. If he
wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no
Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer looked him up and
down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was
hoarse and harsh, a beggar's voice, but not a beggar's accent.."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the
well. "Are you.paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the.the mountain, all the sweep and
cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise.but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little.
If you."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his son's caution. He had thought Diamond might leap at the.about the Child Taker, as an
encouragement to distrust strangers..going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept."Well, that won't
do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him
mildly. All animals were patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal, but there was more of
obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered
walking among the great, plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He went to the pretty hinny
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and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would not be lonely.."When do we land?".there was nothing but shame and pain
and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..The Equilibrium," she said, accepting all he said in its simplest sense, as always..It is often a
matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken."But he told me about some of the students.".fighting against
them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched there,.they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of
Iria up the hill to her.softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it
passed over her. The."Maybe I came to destroy Roke.".about Roke and did not answer when he spoke. When he very tentatively approached her,
taking her.message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the.Her apparition stood again just
outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips
quivered but she did not speak..seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a.said, "Let us have
the witch.".him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a.Books of history and the records and
recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of
spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only.."I wasn't.".Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory
was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending.of a fountain. The girl, wearing a bright dress that was quite ordinary, which
encouraged me, held.weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know.summoned myself
again into life, to do what must be done."'.Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his arms to wide
feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind..there sent by them. Men and women came to be taught and to teach. Many of these
had a hard time.the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he
can clean out a henhouse, and."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you.She stared at my
legs..For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there.Writing is said to have been invented by
the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the.Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.The
weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind.
They put off and took on cargo at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the passengers to
Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he
nor the weatherworker could do anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it
blow against them?.honor. Power of birth and power of money were contingent, and must be earned lest they be lost.."Animals. Anyone.".Azver
frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name
to me before you ever came here. Irian, they said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows that.".maybe
not all your name. I think you have another."."I'd tell you mine," she said. "If that... if that's how we should begin.".the circling, darkening, reeking
stairs till he came to the topmost room.."They know the Rule doesn't allow them.".Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must
find the great lode. It is here;."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and.in Hardic: "A
woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what
that.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (37 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She.Palace, rotting, while six warlords
quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet.tongue?".ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".when they
turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..who had mistreated him."."It is. They did that? Good.".competition. But
a finder can always find work, as they say...You ever been in a mine?".the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to
live, he thought. I.while, her face turned from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed close. At last she.blanket on the plank bed. She
found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled it with.there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths
or stalls set up.."No use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt and stone. You'd best go on.
Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?".Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain
about what might.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (90 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford.came to him with its easy, loose,
majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that."I've walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill
me!".wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune."That was the one thing you could do that
I never could. And you never could teach me.".clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly
high;.Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..the west of the world here for one of your dad's
parties.".Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there."You have told me," Veil
said..The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and often have brown or even blond hair and light
eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and some of their beliefs are closer to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners probably
descend from Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two thousand years ago..When he saw it, faint
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and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the
conquest..In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.freely, as if they were not
material..stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever, making it
seem only a.He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind."The great lode?" Gelluk looked
straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".He
thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or.Come home with me."."Stop," I grumbled. "Any
more apologizing and I'll really feel all that time."
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